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PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. SPARES: 


* antient timer, ⁊uben Britain's trade was arme, 
And the lov'd muſic of her youth alarms. 

A god-like-race-ſuftain'd fair England's fame : 

Who has not heard of gallant Pizxcy's name? 

Ay, und of DoucLas? Such illuflrious foes 

In rival Rome and Catthage never roſe! 

From age to age bright ſbone the Britiſh fire, 

And every hero was a hero's fire. 

When powerful fate decreed one warrior's * 

Up ſprung the Phenix from his warrior's tomb. 

But whilft thoſe generous warriors » fought and fell, 

T hoſe generous rivals lov'd each other well : 

Though many a Blaody Feld ewa loft an won, 

Nothing in hate, in honour all war done, 

When PizxCy wrong d, defy'd his prince or br, 

Faſt came 2 — wih his Scottiſh . —_ <p 

And, when proud DouGLas made his bing foes: 

For DovGLAs, Piercy Bent his Engl 3 | 
ExpelPd their native homes by adverſe fat 

They bnect'd alternate at each ather”s ＋ 

Then blaz'd the caftle, at the midnight hour, 

For him <ohoſe arms had. ſbool its firmeſt tower. 


This night a DovecLas your protection abs ; 
A wife! a mother ! pity's ſofteſt names : 
The flory of her zune indulgent hear, 
And grant your Jappliant all ſhe begr, a tear: 


In confidence ſh: begs ; and hopes to find 
* wk breaſt, yr? noble Piercy? s lind. 
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DOUGLAS; 
4 T. £042 0 den 


8 e. E N E @ "Lp 
The Court of a Caftte, firranded: with 2 adi. 


Enter Lady 8 TY 


YE Woods and Wilds, whoſe melancholy g Joom 
Accords with my ſoul's ſadnefs, and Ss forth 
The voice of ſorrow from my burſting heart, 
Farewell 2 while: I will not leave you lon 
For in your ſhades I deem ſome ſpirit dwells, 
Who from the chiding ſtream or growing oak, s 
Still hears and anſwers to Matilda's moan. | 
79 DOUGLAS! if departed . 

re Cer permitted to review this world, 
Within & circle of the wood thou art, 
And with the paſſion of immortals hear'ſt 
My lamentation ; hear'ſt thy wretched wife Fay 4 
Weep for her huſband Main, her infant loft, , | 
M 1 s timeleſs death I ſeem to mourn, - x 

ho periſh'd with thee on this fatal day. | 

To thee I lift my voice; to thee addreſs GI _— 
The plaint which mortal ear has never heard, | A 
O diſregard me not ough I am call'd © | _ 
Anather's now, my heart is wholly thine * 


Incapable of change, affection lies SIN | 
Buried my DoucLas, in thy bloody grape. 


Bur Randolph comes, whom fate has made * hea; WE } 


* 


6. „ oO G LA 
To chide my anguiſh, and defraud the dead, bs 


| Enter Lord 'RinpoLrn. a | 
Id. Ran, Again theſe weeds of woe! ſay, do'ſt ben 


1 
To feed a paſſion which conſumes thy life 
The living claim Aome duty; vainly thou 
Beſtow'eſt thy cares upon the ſilent dead. 

La. Ran. Silent, alas 1 is he for whom. mourn 8 
Childleſs, without memorial of his name, 12 
| He only now.in my remembrance lives, ; wn 
* This fatal daynſtirs my time ſettled ſorrow. 

3 enter afrelſ the fountain of my heart. 
LA. 9 was it of pure ſadnefs ! Theſe black 
| we 
' Expreſs the wonted colour of thy mind, 

For ever dark. and diſmal. Seven long years 

Are paſs d, ſince we wert join d by ſacred wo. br 
* Clouds all the while have hung upon thy brow, F 
Nr broke, nor parted by one gleam of joy: , 
1 Time, that wears out the trace of deepeſt anguiſh, | 8 

| As the ſea ſmooths the prints made i in the land, 3 24 
las paſt oer thee in van. | 
Xx La. Ran. It — 8 l 
Should prove as ine 
Thou canſt not blame me. ' Whenols Nan you 
VI y'd with each other for 1 * luckleſs love, | 
*8 Ok 1 beſo ht e 1 'd them all 
* | Not to ail me with my fathers ad, | 
f Nor blend their petter deſtiny wir mine? 
For melanchally had .congeat'd my rr, 
* And froze afﬀeion in m ahi Went Os pl 
At laſt my Sire, rdus u With che baſe attempt 
To force me from him, which: thou"rendTed'ft vain, 
To his own daughter bow'd his hoary head, W 
Beſought me to cummiſerate his age, | 
And vow'd be ſhou'd not, could not "die in peace, 
Unleſs he faw me wedded, and ſecur'd 
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Thee I beſpake, profeſs'd my ſtrong defire - 

To lead a fipgle, ſolitary life, 

And begg'd thy nobleneſs, not to demand . 

Her for à wife whoſe heart was dead to — 

How thou perſiſted'ſt after this, thou know'ſt, 

And muſt confeſs that am not unjuſt, 

Nor more to thee than to myſelf injurious. ; 
Ld. Ran. That I confeſs ; yet ever muſt regret 

The grief I cannot cure. Would thou wert not 

Compos'd of grief and tenderneſs alone, Y 

But had'ſt a ſpark of other paſſions in thee, | 

Pride, anger, vanity, the ſtrong defire 


Of admiration, dear to woman kind; —_ — 
Theſe might contend with, and allay thy gie, 


As meeting tides and currents ſmooth our firth. 
La. Ran. To ſuch a cauſe the human mind oft owes 
Its tranfient calm, a calm T envy not. 


Ld. Ran. Sure thou art not the daughter of Sir Hal- 


colm : 
Strong was his rage, eternal his reſentment : 
For when thy brother fell, he ſmil'd to hear 
That DovGLas' ſon in the ſame field was lain. | 
La, Ran. Ohl rake not up the aſhes of my fathers: 
Implacable reſentment was their crime, 
And grievous has the T n been. | 
Contending with the DovecLas,. gallant lives 
Of either houſe were loſt ; my anceſtors 
Compell'd, at laſt, to leave their antient ſeat 
On Tiviot's pleaſant banks ; and now, of them 
No heir is left. Had they not been fo ſtern, 
I had not been the laſt of all my race. 
' Ld, Raa. Thy grief wreſts to its purpoſes my words 
I never aſk'd of thee that ardent love, | 
Which in the breaſts of tancy's children burns. 
Decent affeQion, and complacent kindneſs © = 
Were all IL wiſu'd for; but I wiſt'd in vain. 
Hence with the leſs regret my eyes behold 
The ſtorm of war that gathers o'er For thi land: 
If I ſhould periſh v7 Ge Daniſh ford, 
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Matilda would not med ab ee ute dre &7 fly | 
La. Ran.” Thou doft not think fo : woful as 1 an, 
I love thy merit, and eſteꝶ m thy vintas:"" n 


But whither*goeſt thou ne ee J 
Ld. Ran. Straight to the r 
Where every warrt0f 6n' dE dd ITO 


2 ap Inpatient aft. IAC et 307, 
Each who arrives, if CER, fl. n 
The _— 0. 24 3.15 „ 9 55 | 


Aud every 3 0 HAR, 2 ths be hg FOR 3 
ad Fa” and ſafety to his pleaſant; ai 
Ran. Thou N * arge hear by : Warrior AF 


: with .;- x" 
Rig lit dur their- 27+ Tis land; e ferm ſtormy north; «Yi 
May the wind: blow; till: the keel is N * 
Immoveable in Caledonia's ſtrantdt . = © "he 
Then ſhall our foes tepent their bold 3 Nt 
* roving 7 ee ata hore” - - 

a. Ran, War I deteſt ; but war E.. forei Vic | 
Whole manner, langüage, and whoſe looks: ee | 
Is not fo horrid, not te me {ochateful;/ - 

As that which with our-neighbours of . oy 
A river here, there an ideal I TORE 
By fancy drawn, dividd che ſiſter este. oe 
On each ſide dwells: a people bia neter 
_ As twins are do each other, valiant bothy ß 
Both for their valour famous through the 2 2 
Vet will they not umid their Nadted aum, "th 
And, if they muſt haye war, wage — ; 
But with-each ochbe fight in erde enlict, OP n 7 
- Gallant in ſtrife,” and noble i in their e,, 000 | 
The battle is their; ime. They 6; 7 
Gay in the morning as toaſumider fon. s _ 1 
When ev*ning/omes,'/chis iar of be mern, 1 887 11 
The youthlul warrior is z clad; df cla. e n 
Thas f. fall the prime of either hapieſs Saad ec 7 
And 0 Tack SEAS, Seh d andy ir }. 
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Ld. Fr Wee would make | 
A ſoldier drop has ſword, — kin armd, 5 
Sit down and p the: conqueſts he has made; 

Yea (like „ Ne reſt and peace in heaven - 

To ſouls of warriors in his battle lain. 

Lady, farewell: I leave thee not alone; 

Yoader comes one whoſe love makes duty inne. 64 
| .-  . "Enter Anna: 4 

Ann, Forgive the raſhneſs of your Anne's love: 
Urg'd by affeQtion, -I have thus 4: op . . 
To interrupt your ſolitary thou | 
And warn you' of the hours that you negle®, | 


And loſe in ſadneſs. - 
La. Ram, $0 to loſe my hours 
Is all the wfo-I with ho ana viee. TRE” 1 
Ann. To blame thee, , ſuits nor with my ſtate : | 
But ſure I amy. ſince death farſt prey d on man, 
Never did ſiſter thus a brother mourn. 
What had your ſorrows been, if you had loſt, 
Isa early youth, the huſband of your hear 


La. Nan. Oh! 
nad fore, 


Aan. Have I diſtreſt 
And ill tim'd mention of your brother's fate? 


Forgive me, lady: humble though I am, 
The mind I bear partakes not of my ee 2 
So fervently I love yo, that to dry dn d 
Theſe piteous tears, I'd throw my life away. pri K 
La. Ran. What 1 — — 


To ſpeak as thou beſt dane? to name— by 
Ann. 1iknow not: i 
But ſince my words: — ivy. mitral. wende, 
J will ſpeak ſo na more; but ſilent mix | 
Ml W 25 af 1 l e r 
a. Nan. No, thou ſhalt not be ſilent. ka 20 
I' truſt thy faithful love, and thou ſhnlt be 
| Hengeforth th? inſtructed partner of thy ebe, ” 
But what axails it? Can thy Fi Gable pix 1 1 — >; 
Roll back the ſlood never "bing ed e 
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| of e wth in lodg'd, . " 
i Mangl'd with woundsy the huſhand of ns 
0 And n e ern of the on lis 

| My child and .  ———— 


An, O! lady, &rewr dt. 1 
The tale winpy pan your auaning words. | . 
" Deiga to unfold. _ - ai s nt 

Lai Nan. Ahs! — Jeu, 
Hereditary evil, was theſource | | 
Of wy miefoiraces.. Ruli 3 
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That my {nave drather i lane fave 
+ "The life of Donis, e, mur eue e: 
Phe youth warziom — 


--. To ce the vaumid iter of his friend 


Eos Impatient. Douglas to Balarmo came; 
2 Under a eum -den u be gain nd * 
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Ip Gar es all ny cen, did Malcom go. 
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A'TRAGCEDY. 


Ann. Alas! how-fow of woman's frrful kind. | 
Durſt ows a truth ſo bardy | 
La. Ran, The at 2 
Is eaſieſt to avow: — learn, * 
Th , from my tragic male» 
In a rhe dreadful ridings came 
Ther Haage end ug brother bom wenndlain- 
My lord! my life ! my-hyſband ioightp God! 
What had T done 10 meli ſack afliaion 7 te 
Ann. My deareſt lady | many a tale af tears 
I've liften'd to; bur cer Aer E244 
A tale ſo ſad as this. | 
La. Ran, In the firſt da IF 
Of my diſtracting grief, I .. ; 
As women wiſh to be love theic lords. + 
Bot who durft tell | The good priet 
— join'd our , my brother's ancient tutor, 

s lov'd- Malcom, in the battle fell. er os 
reg i rr ISgh W 5.4 = _ 
On filence and concealment 1 refolv'd. . - - 7-1 "a 
Till time ſhould make my father's fortune mine. „ _ 
That very night on eee 93 
My n had, 1 4 
Set out with him to reach her fiſter's houſe; . „„ 
But nurſe, or infant, ca. bn] wo. Whos 3 2 3 4 
Nor heard of, Anna, that fatal hour. 
My murder'd child! had thy fond mother fear'd - +94 . 4 
The loſs of thee, ſhe had loud fame defy'd,. "Mx e 
Deſpis'd her father's rage, thy father's grief, 9 5 2 
And wander'd' with thee the {ſcornigg £3588 

Ann. Not ſeen or heard blew ove. A 
La. Ran. No. Ie was dark : cel, 
Had beat all night. Acroſs the Carron lay + 
The deſtin'd road; and in its ſwelling flood! ans * 
My faithful ſeryraneperiſh'd with m pero 5 
a 
a * 
Dwell in this world of woe, condemy'd a3; 23>. 


Like 2 guilt-troubl'd 177 2 2 "4 
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Nor has deſpitefal fate permitted me 

The comfort of a ſolitary ſorro . 
Though dead to love, 1 Was compell to wed, _ 
Randolph, who ſnatch'd me ſrom u villain's arms; 


And Randolph nb. poſleſſes weſe domaine, 


That by Sir Malcolin's death Od we. devole'd * | 


Domains, that rould 10 Doeglas' Jon have giv a 
A baron's title, and u barbn's s power. 2 


Such were m y ſoothing thoughts, while 1 bewail'd | 
Ihe Qaughter'd father of a fon unborn. . 


| And when that ſon came, [ikea ray from heaven, 


Which ſhines and diſappears; alas! my child! 
How: Jong did thy fond mother. graſp. the * 
Of having thee, lie kiew.not ich reſtor d. 
Year after year 'hath worn her h away; -, 
But left ſtill undiminiſfid her 95 ts 
Anti The hatd that fins th? yoeven. thread of life, 
May ſmooth the length that's To to come of .your's. 


La. Ran. er jet this world: I bare e pes | 
Its various evils; and ob whom abey. fall, ., 


Alas! how oft does goodnchs —— tel, 

And ſweet affectidn prove the ſpring of woe. 

O Rad Id when: * d e nd 

And ſome bod angel g 145 to me 1 0 book 

— providence, . 5k Tead my life, 45 1 8 

er hack broke, When I beheld cher ſum ors nw; 

5 — which one bebe I. have;e chi d. Ken 

Ann. That Gol, Whoſe nds . ons xxl 
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Ann. 3 mh 1 7 thus e heir ? 

La. Ran, Bechoſe he's. not the. bei of, e 
virtue. | 

Subtle and Freud, Ie t to a ti 

An 2 mage vf himſelf: rr. ( 
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And be with eaſs-can'yaty wit alle. 14H 
Of different men its features. . Self a. 3 1 be 1 
And maſter of bin appetites he ſeems: an 
But his fierce uur, like a fox. chain's up, 8 "off 1 
Watches to ſeize Unten the wiſh'd for "ak ETD H- 
Never were vice aud virtue pois'd. ſo * - Ry 
As in Glenalvon's unrelenting miad. ; 
Yet he is brave and politic in „ 
And ſtands aloft in theſe uoruly times. A 2 
Why I deſcribe him thus I'll tell hereafter :. 4 
Stay and detain him till I reach the caſtle. * 
„ Wo Ronde 
Ann. Q bajpioch where art thon to be found ? - 
1 ſee thou dwelleſt hot with birth and beauty, .> ;. / 
Though grac'd with grandeut, and 1 in wealth array? ; 
Nor doſt thou, it would ſaem, with virtue dwell ; .. - 
Elſe had this gentle lady nulſs'd thee not. 3 „14 
"Enter Gu NATVvON. 
Olen. What doſt thou muſe on, meditating maid IS 
Like ſome entranc d aud viſionary ſeer 
On earth thou ſtand'ſt, thy thoughts, aſcend to. 1 
Ann. Wou'd that I were, &en as thou lay'ſt, a ſeer, 
To have my doubts by heavenly viſton clear dil. | 
Glen. What doſt thou doubt "f ?. what haſt thou to do 
With ſabje&s imricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be queſtion'd i think of theſe good gifts}. ; 
And then thy contemplations will be 1 a 
An. Let women view yon monument LA 
Then boaſt of beauty; Who ſo fair as ſhle? 
But I muſt follow ; this reyolving day 
Awakes the memory of ber, Aneſent er 
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So !—La Rand h ſhuns me; by 
I'll woo her as the lion wooes hig bride; / _ 
The deed's a doing now, that makes me lod | 
Of theſe rich valleys,. and a chief of power, 


The ſeaſon is moſt apt; my founding Reps 
Will not be heard amidſt the din of arma 
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| Randolph has lied bes lag; . A 


Had the aſgendane ppce ance, aud kept me don: 


When I had ſciz'd rhe dame, MEIN liv came, | 


Reſcu'd, nd IR Neg bis labour; 


I fcap'd un * e eee e 
Mt \thas I glo not o 
To ſow in peril others : | 


The jocund haryeſt.. Yer ] am 22.70 | 

Dy love, ar ſomething Ake it, ung inflam'sd, - 

Madly I blabb'd my 6-2) 10 his wife, i 

And ſhe has threaren'd . * of is | 

The way of woman's will I do not know: 

Bur well I koow tbe-baron's wrath is deadly, 
will pot live in frar ; the man I dread. | 
s 8 Dane 10 ans az, nd the wan 4. 41 

eee ee Pier 

No bar but he ſhe bas SE Tanſman near; 13 
No brother in his fiſtrx in quarcel bold ; 


—— no chief — n 3 


* 2 
”— FOTOS . FAM £ 1. a, 


| er och foal GC BM Br hs 


" ＋ F 
* 45 


| Eater Sevens el frogs are dr 1 


eee e Jt 


*% is 23049. 4574924 wi 4 
F W. "HAT mes —— 
* + ſpeak ſecure? 


Hiſt thou- been wroog'#! bare theſe rode wen prefunt' 


To vex the weary traveller on his way ? 
ff Serv. By us 6 Manger ever falfer'd wrong: N 
This man with'varcry wild as andes forth ; — 2 


Fo fore afraid he cannot ſpeak his fears, - 
Enter Lord adele md Waren, with their _froord 


Arcon, und bloedy. 


I Ran. Net vaio the firamger's fears! how fare my 


Lord !- 


Ld. aa berg . thanks es this r 
Whoſe aloe td me from «racket de 
As downs the waking dale I walk'd alone, 

At che · otoſd way four men attack d me 

Rovers, I judge, from the licemious:camp, - 
Who would have q laid Lord Randolph: 155 
Had act this brave and generous firanget come, | 
Like my good angel, is the hour of fate, 

And, mocking danger, made the foes his W .. 
They turn'd npon kim; but bis active ] m ͤ· 
Struck to dhe ground, from whenee- . 9 
The fierceſt twot the othert fed amain, | 

And left him maſter ef the bloody feld. i 
Speak, Lady Randolph 3 upen beauty? 5 eotigue - = 
Dyeli@ccents pleaſing to the braye and bold. 5x 
Speak, noble dame, and thank him him for Arien 0 

La. Ram My lord, Leannet ſpeak What now ww 
My heart o'erflows' with gratitute to heaven, - 

And to this hoble-youth, who alf anknown” 
To yout and- , deliberated nor 
Nor paus'd at perl; but humanely brare . 
Fought on your fide; #gaibft fuck fearful odds. 

Have you yer tearn'd of tim whom you Hould d? 
Whom ealf the faviour of Lord Randotph's He? 

Ld. Ran. I alle d that queſtion, and he anſwer'd not: 
But I muſt know who my deltverer i is. (7 2 

Strang. A low born than, of | 
Who nowght ean boaſt; but his dofire de de 
A foldier, and to gun « name irarms. . 

Ld. Ran, Wuoe er thou art, thy rd ene 
By the great King of kings! thou art ordain'd- 18 
And ſtampt « het by the Sovereign hanfe 
Of nature! bluſh not, flower of modeſty - - EMS. 
As well as valeur, e 8 — 

Stran . My pame i NOR dee theGramyian 
My — — a frag wann 
Whoſe conſtant cares were to increaſe his Nord,” 43 
And keep his only fon, myſelf, at home. a 
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Fot 1 had:heard: of ibattles, and I long d bi 
To follow to the feld ſome warlike lord: 

And heaven ſoon granted what my fire 94. 
This moon which toſe laſt night, round as my ſhield, 
Had not yet f1]'& her horns, when, by ber light. 

A band of fierce, barbarians, from the hills, 
Ruſh'd like a torrent down * the vale, 

S weeping: our flocks and her The ſhepherds fed 
For ſafety, and for ſuccour, I alone, 
With bended bew, and quiver full of arrows, 
Hover'd about the everny; and mark'd _ 
The road they took, then haſted to my friends; 
Whom, with af as. of fifty choſen men, 

IT met advancing. The purſuit I led, 

Till we 9'ertook the ſpoil encumber'd foe. | 
We fought and conquer d. Exe a ſword was drawn, 
An arrow from my bow bad pierc'd their _ | 
— that day the arms which I now wear. 

| Returning home in triumph, I diſdaip'd AF re PG 
The ſhepherds ſlothful life; and having hear SY 
That our good king had fumnmon'd his bold * - Wh 

To lead their warriors to the Carron fide, 
I left my father's houſe, and took with wem 

A chofen ſervant to conduct my ſteps : — . 
Von trembling coward, who forſook his maſter. 
Journeying with this intent, I cy theſe wers, 

And, heaven- directed, came this day to do 
The happy deed that gilds my humble 
.»Ld. Ran. He is as wiſe as braye. 
With ſuch a t modeſty rehears d? 

Mx brave deliv'rer! thoy ſhalt enter no- + 
A nobler;it,. aud io a monarch's fight 
Contend with princes. for the prize. of fame. 

I will preſent thee to our Sconiſh king, 

Whoſe valiant ſpitit ever valour. loy'd. 

Ha my Matilda ! wherefore ſtarts that tear ? 
La. Ran. I cannot ſay: for various 1 

And ftrangely mingled, in * boſom ſwell; 5 

W * . comma 2 rear: 


A R * D * A, 


I joy that thou alt fafe 3" and I L admire. 


Han and his tenzen wh W 0 hath ron 


Yea, as my. min 2 wir 
Obſcure and 4. ſs, 


Bent upon peril,. in 


Reſclv'd to hunt for Fam Taj Cy "os he eo ns 


To gain diſtinctigg 

In dis Nee 'voknown h £ 1 
And gain'd, with, all e 
Now grac'd by thee, Virtues 
Beneath delyaix. * ne Jo ldier 105 
He ftands confpicuqus, i, Faw 

Are brought within the Go 


Next to myſelf, and equal t 

In honour agd command {hall 00 
Norv. I know net how to 

In ſpeech and manners ; neyer di 

Stood I in ſuch W 5, Vet. by 

There's ſomething in. 

To Gay. thay VI ng - vi hams 


Las Ry 394 by Jypra ON u Wi ren 
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1. et, 
been ent * 


N 

ith" ae gel 
4- 2 . 

Ld ole. ti 


eat renown * 1 

. D 

On this my mind reflected, pi ot you. 1 "gs 

And bleſs'd the wonder-wopkin Lord of heaven. 
Ld. Ran. Pious and gratefub evet are thy thoughts l 

My deeds ws bello where 1 15 ies, * * 


e 


0 


+ Which, e egy 


Rage Lame | 


thy. favour. t 


* * 1 


My knight, and ren g A Op 
With happy . wy 5 0 - 1 . 


Ld. Ran. W e 
We W " . — — 


O'ertops our $736 


Some of my train T's 
Frere. 6:5: : 


To 
Who la 
With bo 
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in — GL, fow the your | 


„ 5 GG LAS 
. Norv. Lee us begone, my lord. 
Ld. Ron. nne Abont the dee that 


0 Stall dia broad orb o'er yon hills ſuſpend, 


Expect us to return. This » night once more 
Within thefe walls J reſt ; my tent I pitch 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the _ 


He in che eve of battle may reſign 
Himſelf ro ſocial pleaſure ; "Frectef then, 
When danger to a ſoldier's foul endears | 
The e 92 may return. 

N r and m 


* 
8 


1 Mind, A . 


La. Nan. His parting words have ſtruck à fatal trek 
O Douglas ? Douglas! . render was the time 
When we too parted; ne'er to meet again! 

How. many years of anguiſh'a ik _— ts 


Has heav n anpex'd t to Ae 
fom's Me 


. 


Of love apd fondneſt! 
Oft, as blown back the rude Denb of fear, 

Keturn'd, and with redoubled ardour blaz d. 

0 A, May Sichen, b heav' JE hem tte 


DN ee Ki in you breaft ! - 
For earthly conſolation, cannot cure them. 

Ka. Ren. One only. cure can heaven itſelf beſtow ;— 
A. grave—thar bed in ien the welty ren. 


Wreteh that I am? "Als? why am Ho? 


At every havny ²˙ V 
How bleſt the mother of — 


She for a Iiving 1 'her pains,” WM. 
And heard himPlefs her whon'z man was born * 
She nurs'd Ber Tmikng infant on Her breaft :— | 


Tended the child, and rear'd We pleaſing boy: 


3 


— 


199 
"1 


1 thought, that had che ſon of Douglh Kd. 


A TR AG E D * 9 
1n grace and comelineſs ſurpaſs his peers : 
Whilſt I de a dead huſband bore a fon, | 5 N 
And to the roaring waters pave my Child. . 
Ann. Alas! alas f why will you thus reſume 
Your grief afrefh ? I thought. has nt youth © | 
Would [ for a While have won you from your W 
On him intent you gazed, with 4 2 _— 77 
—_— more delighted, than your penſive! ey e = 1 
n'd on other gbjects to bet os ot 
N Delight? ayeſt Ok! 4 wy there 
mine 


eye 
Found fuel for my life conſumin; heb! 


He might have been like this young gallant ſtranger, 
And pair'd with him in features and in ſhape, 

In all endowments, as in years, I deem, 

My boy with blooming Nerval might have number'd. 
Whilſt thus I mns'd, a ſpark from fancy fell 5 
Oa my fad heart, and kindled up a fondneſss 
For this young ſtranger, wand'ring from his home, 
And like an orphan caſt upon my care. 

J will prote& thee {ſaid I to myſelf) 
With all my power, and grace with all my . 
Ann. Sure hzaven will bleſs ſo „ a reſolve, 
You muſt, my noble dame, exert * — n 

Vou muſt a devices will be fram d, 


2 


And arrows Painted at the of Norval. 8 
La. Ran. Glenalvon's f. ee een wor 

Aguoft a rival in his kinſman's love. ph 

If I deter him not: I only can. n 


Bold as he is, Glenalvon will beware You * N 


How he pulls down tue fabric that I taiſe. a & 


III be the artift of young Norval's $ furrunc. 


'Tis pleaſing to admure ; moſt, apr was 1 . 
in my better days; 4 C5, 


To this affeion 

Though now I ſeem td you ſhrunk ups t OY 
Within the narrow gorpals af my woe. © 
Have you not ſametimes ſeen an early Newer hath, 
Open its bad, „ ende 12 


ves. 46 ak * 


Haye' hizirgrto; conceaFd, What, if 


Whom love tranſports. beyond. ſtrict virtues . 


For mortals kagw wat love 1s 


20 DO UG L A'S: 


To 23 airs, and odours to beſtow ; 


Then, by the keen blaſt nipt, pull in its leaves, 


And, thou wo og Ril living, die to ſcent and rp 4 
Emblem : affli 50d, like a ſtorm, 


Hach Kill d the forward bloſſain of my heart. 


Enter GLExALvoN.'  - 
Glen. Where i is my deareſt kinſman, noble Randolph? 
La. — 5 Have you not heard, Glenalyon, of the 
baſe 


Glen. I have: and that the villains may not *ſcape, 


Wich a ſtrong band T have begirt the wood : 


If they lurk there, alive they ſhall be ken... 
And torture force from them th' important ſecret, 
Whether, ſome foe of Randolph hir'd their ſwords, '. 


Or if — 


La. Ran. That care becomes a kinſman's love. 
I bave a counſel for Glenalvon's ear. [Exit Anna. 

Glen. To him your counſels always are commands. 

La. Ran, I haye not found ſo; thou art known to me. 

Gln. Known! od 

La.-Ran And moſt certain is my cauſe of knowledge. 

Glen. What do yon know ? by the moſt bleſſed erols 


' You much amaze me. No created being, 


Vourſelf except, durſt thus accoſt Glenalvon. 


La. Nr Ran e make a merit 
Of thy pretendgd, mecknels! This to me, 
Who, with a gentlenefs which duty bl gags — 


lg 
Would make thee nothing; ,or, What 's worſe than tha 
An outcaſt beggar, and unpiy 'd roo! _ 
For mortals ſhudder at a. crime like nige. 
Glen. Thy. virtue awes me. Firſt of womankind ! 
Permit me yet to ſay, that the fond man 


If he is brought by Joy tg 1 1 Weck ci.!s 
In fortune ruin'd, is in ming forlorn, Fin l 
Unpity'd cannot Pity's the alms 

Which on ſuch beggars, 5 . beſtow'd : \fÞ 
their . Py 


- 4 


ph? 


A N NM DNT. wt 


And o'er their vain reſolves advances ſtill 1. 1 
As fire, when kindled by our ſhepherds, moves | 
Through the dry.heatb. againſt the {arining! wy 115510 
La. Ran. Reſerve thai . ſome ocher ear 
To love's 4 pology, I liſten not. 
Mark thou my words ; for iti is 1 * Would. 
His brave delivꝰ rer Randolph here retaius, wet A 
Perhaps his preſence maꝝ not pleaſe thee well » 
But, at thy peril, 2 ayght agaiaſt him: 1. 
Let not thy jealouſy attempt to ſhake. TE 
And looſen. the good ot he bes ic Randblpt 1 
Whoſe farourites I know thou haſt ſupplabted. 
Thou look'ſt at me, as if thou fain wouldſt my it 
Into my heart. Tis open as my ſpeech: bn 
I give thig early caution, and put n 


PSU P—_ — 


— - * 


The curb, before thy temper breaks away. U 
The friendleſs ſtranger my protection claims: 
His friend I am, and be * thou * foe. [Exit. 


8 c E N E II. 
Ala Granaten. N 


Child that I was, ant dt ovn ſhadow, 

And be the ſhallow fogl of coward conſcience ! 

I am. not what I have. been; What I ſhould' be? 
The daris of deſtinq bave almoſt pierc'd ci 
My marble heart. Hyd I one grain of fi 81:77 
In haly Jegends, and religious tales, Lak 
I ſhould conclude there was an arm ahove 


That fought againſt me, ant mali urn d. 
To catch myſelf, the ubtle ſnare Le Xt hit * 
Why, rape and murder are not ſimp — by 2 4 1 
Th' imperfect xape to Randolph gave a 1 el 2 

And the intended murder introduced 1 
A favourite to hiqe the ſun from me: Tz 
And. worſt of all, à ziyal. Burniog hell! 12 


This were thy centre if I thought ſhe lov'd him ! 


'Tis certain ſhe,contemns me; nf ener abs . 
And waves the flag of her diſpleaſure ofer me. 


> e Ghs 


. In his behalf, Ard hall mum 

1 Curd'd, a8 e callviie; df damtthatity! 

| | E e "FEW 
r 3 ——— + *- 
i — e ce ; 

ar 1 ind, 

— 1 = Tins wi iarhreatt, 

| Se and divided by date ere clouds. | 

11 I'll ſeek the flave who came wich Mere | 
ws And for his cowardice was from him. 
, I've known a followers 4 2 

5 ö Venom molt fal ue hit hoedlefs'tord. * En. 
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A TRAGEDY. 2 


n ations he denies. 
All knowledge vv 2 — Bur hi is not 
His firſt efſay : % . 152 24 
In the moſt: of- his-garmem ;. SSIS 6-1. 
Belike the ſpoils eee wandertd. IF 
Ann. Let me look on them. ne 
The choſen creſt of Douglas +aliave name ! 75 
Dean. Guard:ahe wretch. - | 
2+ 4611 nf 47 8 
r 
55 I know no more;thas does de child. unborn | 
what A. ff vs beds. 
iſt Serv. You ſo Sir! De eee 
Dar torture foon hal make you ſpeak the, n. 
Behold the lady of lord Randolph comes ; 


* to meet her juſt revenge. SS 
$CENE 11. 


Enter Lady RavpoLen and Anxa. 


4. S e ud a kette, bebe 


You ſpeak with him. Your fd eo fame, 
_ 


Are now at ſtake. Think of 
Which in a moment from your hi 
1* Nas. Thou? ſhalt. 


K  * : 


Who have atteck/d —— oY 
Me of intended mirder. As I hope - 

For mercy at the judgmene-ſear. of - — - 
. never dig the graſs, 
Is not ide innortitg 2 2 


. 
7 
: 


La. Ron. Gr wars gr hay any 


auer 


\ * 


| 


I We fa 
Te 6 


We overt 
And what he AG 


Nar cash 2:10 


2 14 found x t 


rei TT 


For theſe I ſay, * 105 
Detected e 74 — cen 


Als. 2 m fo he 4 


i Fot he 


ermit us. to ir 


v G S 1 46 
hip-lorking in 


Ed upony,auaz? 


. > 1 * | 
i HER kom-fars. ＋ 


e 110 1 5 
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dete Wing og 
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ay, Roam as. 
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Some 


But falling 
All that 


(Four! * 


ee 
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A little hovel by the river's fide 
Received us! hard labour, * the fail 
In fiſhing, which was formerly my . 8 
Supported life, Whilft thus we r 
91 One ſtormy night, as E remember well, 
1 The wind and rain beat hard upon our roof: 
* Red came the river down, and loud and oft 
"es The angry ſpirit of the water ſuriek l. 
A At the dead hour of ni hx was heard the cry | : 
** Of one in-jeopardy. I roſe, and ran 
To where the tircling eddy of a pe bi; 64 
8 Beneath the ford, us d oft to bring within 
0 My reach, whatever floating thing the ſtream 
{4rd Had ena The voice was ceaſed ; the perſon loft: 
alt But looking ſad and earneſt on the waters, 
By che moon's light I faw, whirl'd round and round, 
i A baſket : ſoon I drew it to the bank, 
| And neftled curious there an infant lay. 
La. Ran. Was he alive? , 
1. Priſ. He Was. 7 
La. Ran. Inhuman that thou art! | 
How could'ſt thou kill what wares and tempeſt ſpar'd? 
6 Priſ. I am not ſo inhuman, 
La. Ran. Didſt thou not? 
Ann. My noble miſtreſs, you are mor'd tov much: 
This man has ib dung Sulfate murder : 
Let him go on, and you, I hope, will hear 
. Good tidings of your kinſman's long loſt chill. 
| Priſ. The needy man, who has known better days, 
One whom, diffreſs has ſpited at the world. 
Is he w fiends would pitch _ 
Lo do ſuch deeds, as make the proſperous men 
& Lift u their hands, aqd yronder who could do them, 
And a man was I ; a man declin'd, 
Who faw no end of black . 
Yet for the wealck of kingdoms, would not 
* touch'd that infant, with a hand of harm. 
a. Nan. a! Men Joy b{ They perhaps be 


4 aa - a * n 2a £5 ; 
- * . 
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4 Priſ. Not many da be was alive. 

1 28) 01 W . abies 
1 pap 

| Pri. Ne 


10 dd * 1 be lives 
Not many days ag 9 he , | 
Him, . e you, ain COTS 
e is he now? © 


Priſ. Alas ! Þ know not Where. 
* = Oh Fare! 1 Than hh, 


Direct * clear, oth I will earch 25 90 | 
Ann, Permit wie, ever hondur d Keen . 
Though had vo be reſtrain d, deſears ſelf — 
PFuhe dy ſtury wich u faul rongwe, | 
To the laſt hobythatthow di8ſt deep the hits.” 
Pri. Fear wer mh Faith, who” I mitt hoo wy me 
_= the cradla, . we infant lay. 1 . 
as ſtow'd a mig e Id und "a j 
Tempted by which FT did dee e, 
From all 1. world, this wonderful overt, * 
And like a peaſant breed the noble chi. 
— te AN ride, 
We left the country, travel to the north, 
Bought flocks and herds, und gradual! ok * 
Our ferret Weich. Bes- God's hi % 
Beheld ogr ide, tand more: us bre, + 
For one by ane allweur' eh childien Med. 4 a 
And he, dhe ſtrünger, ſole'rewain'd de heir * 
Of Wat indeed was his. - Fainsmen wWou | 
Who wich a Kither's Yotnefs Jortd theboy, , 
Hou re truſted him, neo in the dawn of 1e. h 


th hid n ſetrer; but my lunsbus wie, 
2 dover would conſent. 2880 | 
eanw e th 1 7 an 
ot as io ur cet 
For natdfe*ill break out ; — il, 
f 2 Was fesee as Fre, 
| A war . 


fo 


A TCR A G n 27 


J ſet myſelſ againſt his warlike beot: 
But all in vain; for when a deſperate 1 


Of robbers, from the ſavage mountains came 
La. Ran. Eternal providence ! What is thy name? 
Priſ. My res; and m x name he bea. 
La Rant? Tis be; "Us be himſelf? t is my ſan! 

O ſovereign mercy ! *T was my child 85 1 | 

No wonder, Anna, that my boſom burn'd.. ; 
Ann. Juſt are you A ; | ne'er was woman's 


heart 
Prov'd with A ack ßerce extrentes. Hi gh fared tune | 
But yet remember that thou art beheld | | 


By ſervile eyes; your geſtures may be ſeen * | 
Impaſſion'd ſtrange; perhaps your ward o'erhtard. 
Ka. Ran. Well 6 doſt thou counſel, Anna, Heaven be- 


ſtow 
Oa me that : wikdom which my 8 requires ! 
Ann. The: moments of deliberation paſs, _ 
And ſoon you mult refolye. This v{cful may 
Muſt be lift in ſafety, ere my lord 
Shall with his btave deliverer return. N 
Priſ. If I awidft aſtoniſhment aod fear, . 
Have ef your words and geſtures rightly judg'd, | 
Thou art the of my antient maſter ; 
The child I rend from the flood is thine. - | 
La. Ran, With thee dilimulation now were vain. | 
I am indeed the of Bir Malcolm; 2 | 
The child thou reſed at from the flood is mine. 
Priſ. Bleſt be the hour that made me a poor man! 
My poverty: has fad my maſter's houſe! 
La Thy wands Jurprigs we : ſure thou doſt not 
ei 
The tear ſtands i in chihe eye: ſuch * Gm ee 
Sir Malcolm's houſe 1 not if arignt 
They told ſt (8 the Yer ty own diſtreſs. 
i. Sir c our baron s was the fl | 
The ſt friend, the 25 the kindeſt maſter; 26d ; 
But ah! be knew not of my ſad eſtate. * 


2 where hi Elan fon ws. RY 
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DU rA Ss 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 


Grew deſperate and reckleſs of the world; 


And never, as the reſt was won, went: forth... > 
as overlgok the condact of his ſerxants. 

them I was thruſt put, and them I blame: 
y heaven ſo judge me as I judg'd my maſter | 


And God fo love me as I love his race! 


La. Ran. 


His race ſhall yet reward thee. On thy 
faith | 


Depends the fate of thy loy'd en boule, - 
Remenib' reſt thoy a li tle layely hut, CARES 


Tat like a holy ermitage ADPEars... er Nr} 


Amon 


The cottage 


the cle 

Pri remember 
of the clifts. .. "SUP 
La. Ran. *Tis that I mean: rr 


. 


. -” 
: 


There dwells'a tra of yenerable a age, 
Who in my father's ſervice ſpent his youth 3 
Tell him I {ent thee, and with bim remain, 
Till F ay call upon thee to declare, | 


2 


nd nobles, what thou know 
No more Hur this, and thou * 


N. ay in dende all rhy future days; 


Thy ſon ſo ſopg Hall call th 
the e land ſhall bleſs the man, who 4 
The ſon of Dane and Sir . Malcolm's heir.” 
Remember well my words: 3 
Him whom thou call''th 
And mention nothing of. 
Pri. Fear not t chat 


And an 


e father ſtill, 


ul <a im "H 


pobler father. 


Tad 3 


ing in my fickle gre tis ripe... 


By 
Why did I leave 


my home and antient dame 2 | 


To find the youth, to tell him all I knew, 


And make him we 
Which might [ chought, | be 1 
n ſecret of his 'noble h bi 


La Ran: T9 m 


jewels in! 


arms: 
1 aud ſo being 
Lady Ran dolpb Foes e obs * 


an is not the aſſaſſin you ſuſpected, 
rs, chance combia d * bike likeliboods again bim. 
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is che faithful bearer of the] a $4 4a 
o their right owner, whom in he ſeeks. 
is meęt that you; ſhould: put him n his N 1 
Since your nnn lth bagger . 


rid © mob | Emcunt e 
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Rannolen and; Any 4. 


La. Nan. * T - golt el . 15 

J know thou doſt. Talteld event! Nor r 1 150 
Reaching from et earth, JEHOVAH' a arm > 
Snatch'd from the waves, and*Þbrings gs io me 257 N 
Judge of the widow, and the orphan?s b Either! 775 
Accept a widow's and a mother's thanks A 
For fich a gift! What does my Anna think, 2 
Of the young eagles of à valiant veſt; n 


How ſoon he gaz'd on bright and buy ing arn fl Win 

Spurn'd the low tinghill Where his Pits =, him, 

And tower'd up to the re oh af 25 900 ! 
Ann. How fondly 1 ry re 984 ey ur * tet 
ſerious nature, with e Utſeh e ord 

Df powerful ine Jew yl'ro Ye 


Is Ran. 'The ready 979 f his py oo oY 
Suppreſt my fancy quite; 40 ner did he Ne 


To any kindneſs my. ſo aden Favour : . s 

But now Ilotip to- ce his face again, * 2 | | N 
Examine tv&ty feature; und $196 + G o N 
The lineaments o Douglas op” 


115 n.: 

But moſt of All 1 long do * tn now * | 
Who his true — dles: to clatp Bis e n 
And tell him all the tory of his father. 2 : | 

Ann. With . caution you muſt bear RY 

In public, leſt yopr tenderneſs break 2 7 

x Ang in obſervers ftir'c etures Range,” | 

| For, if a cherub in thi be 0 Vömän 

ants, Should walk this world; yer "I $0 bees 

ed, Like a vile eur, bark ar the angel's train % Fg 

bim. Te day the baron ſtärted at your cas. 
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„ DOUGLAS: 1 


. La. Ran. He did fo, Abba! well airs from, 
If the leaſt circumſtance, more of offence, ' © 
Should touck the Baron's & _—— -— xg 
With jealouſy diſorder d. But the mere 

It does behave me inſtant ta declare 

The birth of Douglas, and aſſert his rights. 

This night I purpoſe with my ſon to meet, 

Reveal * ſecret, and conſult with him: 

For wiſe he is, or my fond judgment errs. 

As be does now, ſo Neo d his noble ſanbet. | 

Array'd in nature's eaſe: his mien, his Fee, 
Were ſweetly ſimple, and full oft deceiv'd 
Thoſe trivial mortals, who ſeem always wiſe. 
But, when the matter march'd, his mighty mind, . 
Up roſe the hero: on his 2 
Sat obſervation ; on eac glance + 
Deciſion follow d, 3s the eee 
Purſues the flaſh.:. 

Ann. That demon hauns Nn Rill ;... & $6.0, 1 
' Behold Glenalvon. pau . 

La, Ran. Now 1 bus him not. , wel. 
This day I brav'd him in behalf of e. 
Perhaps 2 leaſt my nicer fears 
FE us interpret, * * + hor | 


| Emer Claes. 1 e 
Gl. Noble dame $ ' uy: && þ 4 
The hor'riog Dane at ha un oer bach Landed : 11 80 
No band of pirates; but a mighty boſt. 
| That come to ſettle where their, y bender 
To win a country, or to loſa them 1 
La. * 5 
von 
Glen. A nimble courier ſent from. 5 1 
To deen than helnine-aaba-aonh. D 
Inform 'd me as be paßt, bat die fierce Dane 1 oO 
| Had on the caſtern coaſt of Lothian landed, 
Neat to that place Where the fea-rogk immenſe, _ 
VEE Is, e eee 


A ROG. -g1 


8 


1 Ran. Thet muſt this weſtern army march to jn 
The warlike troops that guard Edina's tow'rs ?)? 

Glen. Beyond all — 2 It CEP time 
Has not eftac'd dhe image of a place, | 
Once perfect in my breaſt, there is 4 wild | 
Which lies to weſtward of that rocky . 
And ſeems by nature formed for the cap 
Of water - wafted armies, hoſe . ohief —— * = 
Lies in firm foot, unflank'd with 1 = 020g 
If martial ſkill. directs the Doniſn dosds, 

There inacceſſible their army hes 
To our ſwift ſcowꝰ ring: horſe, the bloody * 
Muſt man to man, and foot to foot, be * 

La. Ran. How many mothers ſhall bewal their fon 
How many widows weep their huſbands flaio } -- | 
Ye dames of Denmark ! en dor you _ 
Who, frting on the ſea-beat ſhove, | 
Long look for lords that never ſhall — 

« Glcu, Oft has th* unconquer'd Caledonian 0 
Widow'd the north; The children of the flain 
Come, as I hope, to meet their fathers fate. 
The monſter. war, wih her infernal drood, 

Loud yelling fury, and Hife ending pain, 

Are objects ſuited/to/Glenalvon's foul. £ 

3 is more grievous than the pains nenn 

Reproach more piercing than the pointed ſword. + 

Ran. I ſcoru thee not, but when 1 —_— to 
ſcorn; | 

Nor e'er reproach'd, but-when- inluked vie 

Againſt audacious-viee:exerts itlelf, : + l 

I own thy worddy/Glenalven f meer thote-ape -+ — 

Than Ito praiſe thine eminence in un, | 

_ be: the eccho of rhy martial fame. ä 

o longer feed a-guiky- paſſion: "hav .% | 

8 and purſue a Aufel dndtrell W. glory. 
pon the Daniſh ereſts redeem thy 8 TEC 
254 let thy valour be che ſtield of Randelpf n.. 
Gien. One waſtant tay, and bear * | 


EDIT One's 


292 E 


3 and goes def % 
Fam your convert time will at 13 e 
Vet one immediate + I mean to den # | 


Thar youth for whom r = 

S too highly, — ve; 

Amit the ſhock ah 6 gi 
And turn death Gm Han / wit 
Sedate my uſe; *mjy* Waddens ck 
At the tumultuous uproar of the field. 

La. er ADs thy friend: 
But - chat's thy · leaſt reward. 11 
The truly = is « 4g e A 

And be — loves nat others, 
| ; 14 14 on 4 [9h „ Randolph, 
net Amtn | and virtue 13.545 N — 
I think that T have bit the very tone aria; 
In which ſhe loves to — 


Who Tous operon. 9 . 5 r 7 
heart... aten bor 
Howe have:ſaccteded.now L knew ot. = 
Yet I incline to think het army Wt of) 44s on) of 
Is lulPd/ 2 while: *tis het alone I ſeanz W 
* nee livs, ani live n 
3 * ettain is Nan 
Fate oer my head fuſpendꝭ 3 
By that weak hair, a pe,iſh female Al. 7: 
1 im not idle: but the bbs and es is, 1: + _ 
Of fortune's- tide cannot be: nde £1} 
| That flat af Mer val Frhave: Found. wolk, 2 : . 4 
I ſhew'dhim-galds-and; he has pa)” u his / e 5 
To ſay and ſwear whateves I.ſu t 3511; * 99 F 
Norwal I'm tald, bas that allating 4 | 
Twixt man and woman; which J-haveobſery 4 
To charm the: nicer and fantaſticidames, t :: 
Who ate, like lady::Randdlph, ſullauſ Nirtue. 


_ In N r Fu An 


Inn 


— 
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For his dear 
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nn the ot oy can \ of womnkind. CR. 


HET 10; 


dier wr + ws ; * ZE = th $3 
Flourifh of Ti 


= 7.7 
Jet ic tore gat pr? 2 een 


780 arne 


= Son, an Hundred horſe, by break of 
d. 41 5% 2 85 


Ld. Ra. 828 1614.03, hs 
Of the N Ene ade ſpoil 1-1 


No fi gba borer mee tee i TIN 
Of me koight'reſolv' wo beck » ſpear, | 
aud de eee maiden armes 
The Danes are landed: we mock best bhem back, 
Or live the fle of Denmark ro 
La. Ran. Dreadful times!) - - | 
Ld. Nan. — eilager are alt forkuken 3 80 
The trembling mothers ed. 2 
In wall irt towers and caſtles j whilſt the men 
Retire indiguant. "710+ 1445 "adage 
They but retire mere awful c return. 

La. Ras. — the Daniſh hoſt! 
, £4. Khoi * er loud fame 
n knit like oat's would piece it through : + 

Brothers, that Ag net from) each eee Gdey 
And fond c ae lb ourwadike fles 2: 
ing aud the wise he loves, 21 
The huſband and me ſoarleſa father arm. 
In vulgar breaſts heroic ardour butns, muß 
r 1 Sta 


„* D 0 U l. AS: 
La. Ron. Mens minds are 2 


for war: ü Ad c 
18 of danger, on deſtruction's brink 
The joy to rear erect dir daring forms. 
Hence early graves; hence the lone widow's life; 
And the ſad mothers grief ene | 
Where is our galant g "A 
Id. Y 4 in the * 2 rin 
1 left bim 3 managi 35 ery ſte 
Whoſe ſtabborneſs 0 boibd K Arengrk and Kitt 
Of every titer. "But behold he comes, 8 5 wi. b. 
In earneſt converſation with Glendlvon. 

Enter Nazvar and: GL RAL ven. 
Cubes wick the lark ariſe zigo forth, 
And-lead/ my troops that h. ãn 25 —— 9 . 41 
Private I travel to the reyal cam 
Narval, thou goeſt with me. Bar young mi I. 
Where didft thou learn ſo te diſcour 2 warn, 
And in ſuch terms as'Fo'erheard te- dans? | 
War is no village ſaience, nor its phraſe 1109} of 
A language taught amongſt the eſaviys.. at 0. 

Nerv. Small is the flall' my lo delights to -prailer\ 
In him be favours.—Mear-from whence it came. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the moſt remote 
And — — by ſhepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, deg by, vs ertal ane 44 
A — — man, A 0 19977 241 7 


Who was che wonder of our wanderi 61 
Auſtere and. lonely, cruel 0 m 
Did they r him q the*eold earth his bed, * 150 
Water his drink, his food«the- eee 
ent togfec him, and my heart was touch's-. 
Wich reyerence/ and pit Mild he fpake,. + nA 
And entering om diſceurſe, ſack Korie#rold; | 
1 0 ok 1 ba 
For he had beet a ſoldier in his yourh 5 
And fought in famous battles, — yer 5 T 
Of Europe, when the bold Godfrede led, 6 N 


— ad "x body 


* 


— Rr... —ÜẽT———Kůä g -Aklẽn m ü 


est 6 OWN IE . 


Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 

His ſpeech ferack from me, tlie od man would cake 
His years 4way, and Act dis yoang enconriters : E 
Then, having ſhew His wöunds, Sg Rt him down, * 
And all the live-longz day difeonrſe of war. 
To help my Nat, in the ſmosth gteen türr f 
He cut the figyres of the marſhall'd hoſts; 
Deferib'd the mbtions and explain'd the ule 

Of the deep column, and the length'd line, 

The ſquare, the creſcent" aid the phalanx firm. 

For all that Saracen or Sens knew . | 
Of war's vaſt art, W to this hermit known. vhs 
Ld. Ran. Why did this foldier in A deſert hide  * 

Thoſe qualtties hat möôd'& Babe gfac'd 4 cap? n 
Norv. Thar too, at laſt I 7 U J man! 


Returtitig Home wards 5 feos 5550 : 
A U e and jours b vely wor, 
A rude and bôfWrods e AM ain of th e my | 

Faſten'd a quarrel on 8 Fieres they fou b. 


The anger fell, we with his Aying e, r 
pity . 


* 


Declar'd his n - Chneape. God! 
The ſofdier EA brother ! Oh! my 1 OS 
La. *. ee ther! was 427 
Norv. 2.1 of hs the fame keuts een 
His on! "eXthat) gt for een, 3 
And ha bother, 0 J . er 
For many denths furyivor , 


In the wild delle 0 a K ch N 
Or on ſome nameleſs 
And ruminates A da 
At times, alas ! nt 18 iN ſeten 
Holds dialogy& Wick Nis 1oV' 4 OR of 
And oft 24 night Hikes His fallen b | 
To make ſad 9 5d fr fin He fle“. 
La. Ran. To whit niyſttHon? Woes af mortals born? 
In this dire tra — edy were tiere u BAC. , 
Navy perſons dich the Jive ok 11 


J Now leads kin 1 
I.. Ran. G 


36 b O u 
rv, No ; they bete dead; kind weren had el 


their e © © | +1, 
Before their fog had ted his brother's blood. = et rad 


They js = deſtiny in th 4 — r 


Wuich oft decrees as undeſeryed doomm 
| 2 . Ae whence the 


5 82 þ , 
5 e r 
Lord, the trumpet of he troops wh 
The fer: My Lord theo ble Bandolpb. of 
10 ive wet ck! core oe wart 


f ain 


þ + * » 
«6 i- 4b ; 
. 
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Remote from N wars Era TY KS 
By mountains-inactellile: fecur'd: . - 
Fei foremoſt he inte abe plains deſc | 
Eager to bleed. in battles wor his own.” Yo ak 
Such were the heroes of i cine would; _— 
Contemners they of indoleace-andgaing . 
But ſtill ſor Jove-of gloryy-and of arms; _ 
Prone: to encounter perid;-and-rg RI... D 
' Againſt each freron The 


antagoniſt. the ſpear. 
| Pil go and Land 5 way bk, "WT 


cls Randolf 


4 a [Ex 1, we 
M 1 1 . | 


* „5 4 


+2 .* , F 


I will awaze'ithteiwithawoud'ros tale. 
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uM Randolph and Noryal,- : 
las Ran. The die $ lofti 222855 _ pomp, 
Inveſting awful war, Varvul, L feb. -- 


Tranſport thy youthful migd,, Wa 243-1 4 bs 4 
Norv. Ahl. ſhould they not 2, Neat yr} 
l = W 
I mi a-ſhepher my 8 Kn 
And ſtole obſcurely to a peafant's . 12 4} 
Now, i Jig, wih mighty chiefs I ſtand ; 
And, If I * with noble duſt 1 ** N 
La. Ran a gen zous tit in th tren, 
That could baue r 22 93 0 e, | 


This way with 3 — pteading i 
Unſeen, un eye ot er, 


12. Ly A : 
* 1 * p 
wv 


Norv. Let there be danger, lady, vith the|ſecrer, 1 
That I may hug itt ul as en? 2 
And p faith: d wy ſword, my life : "= 
Theſe are the-fole "of yoor Aero, R 

La. Ran. Know ſt thou chefe gems ?: 

Norv.” Durſt I believe mine ehes 
I'd lay 4 knew chews; and. they were e $67 
| Nas. Thy father's fay'ft thout ah they were 
n redet Sil N {+30 
them once, and curieuliy enquir'd: / - 

whence ſuch ſplendor came? 5 
. 
5 mos u art. nas 
Norv. Not Aortahs for l n 0 . 
La. Ran. Nor of à the rung. 3 


1 

Nory:::: Mhaamnd hee? 1 ＋ 
thbnar t: 4 ee 

For noble dan n He tb Ls 1a nh 


Nerv. I will heheve : 8 


oe fankes Bay who was my fathers? pgs 


Ka Ran. DOUGLAS + * 
Norv. Lord: Douglas, whom to tay 1 Faw?" 5 

K ee eder. | OS 
Nerv. And in vonder camp? ere 


K* v 0 %ο As, 


3 Nan. Alas! ö m_— TY IP 
Norv. You ed 0 aud m 
Livres my brave father? * q tes gur 

La. Ran. Ah ! too brave indeed; ?: net 
He fell in battle ere thyſeli was born. * 
Norv. Ah acavbappy : en 
But does my "other live 2. I may conclude, >»... Ts 
From oy $a + ate, her portion has been fotrow: 4/7! (11 
La. Ran. rey. but waſtes ber dife.ib cooftaat 


woe, nn 8 


2] Wegping her luſhand flgin ig Joſt; . 
Norv. Vou that A7 be well in the ſad Gre U 


Of my unhappy parents, anch ad cen 


Bewail their deſtiny, pay with;compution- 
Upan the offspring of ile fiende von los ddt 
O ! cell mg was, and here mg mocher is? 
Oppreſt by a baſe world, 
Beneath the weight of 


ills than grief 3 310 UA 


- And deſolate icaplores of heaven db ad alt 23 i 


Her ſon ſhould give, It is; it muſt be o. 
Your countenance confeſſes that ſhe's wittchtde - - 
O! tel} me ber condition ! Can the ſurd bet 
| — — Ln ack 

y virtue ends her . ſoal 
1 an tg ke, . yl BR $5.4. x 


. Som mate ate » 4M 
La. Ran. Image of Douglas { Fruit af fatal be 
All that I owe thy fire I pay toi ther-. CIS 

' Norv. Reſpe and admiration. fall * 
Checking the love and fon e a fon, = 
Yer I was flial to my humble parent "ae 01 


ut did my fire ſurpaſs the reſt of nen. L 
Bard my fire ty El i hp 12 LED 4 
La. Ran. Ariſe, my ſor! In r thou doſt bebold 
The poor remains of beauty once adnür d: OY 
The autumn of my days is come.already.: = -.. 
For ſorrow made my ſummer haſte gag. 


the bends: * a dtd 


*. wi 5+ <2 © - © 


_ 2 — r = % 


* 


f 


4 * 1 A 0 b D. 


Vet in my prime Le. Wa not hy: Gihee © boos „N 
His eyes were ke the 6agte's;\ yt ſometimes Wise e 
Liker the doves ; and; as he pleas d, he won * 
All hearts with ſoftneſs, or wah, ſpirit. a d. 
Norv. Hpw did he fall? Sure tune 4, bloody: fiel 44 » 
When * bo dy'd. O 1 have much to a | -:- 
La. Ran, Horeafees thou halt hear, the Lee 


tale 
Of er's and ith mother's wot.” 
At preſent this : thou art the 7 tower a 
Of yonder eaſtle andthe wide dasios -.! 
Which now Lord” Randolph, as ty huſband, holds. 
But thou ſhalt not be N have the wa 2 
To right thee ſtill*'s Before the king 1 H kn 
And call Lord Douglas to protect. his bleed. ; 
Norv." The of Doug/ar will protect itſelf; - 
La. 5 Bur we ſhall need berh Fiends and favor 


To wreſt K K * aod 16idfhip from the gripe 
Of RandbIyh and his kinfman. Vet L think,” PR * 
My tale will move each gentle heart to pity , 
My life incline the virtagus to believe 0 
Norv. Te be dhe fon of Dougloc is to me 5 
Inheritance enouph. Declare my bitt. 
And in the field PI) eek Yar fame and fon: 
La. R Tow * know e d in 
dee 297 4.” 
Await me HW dat. or my four V 15 l 
fn nobleſt blvod „ ba A 
avinging lac rerty. Fo 
Too he a be been! a an o Douglard«.c. 11 
Too 1 haſi thou been deem'd a pealane's chüde i 
The wanton heir of ſüue ing 8 chief L 
Perhaps has feorn'd thee, is the ene 5 * 
Whill, thy indignant tpuit' pt eres rain! 
re ccontumely:h6u no mare: ſhalb bear: 
Bat how I purpoſe to redreſ thy wrongs _ ,. | 
Muſt be hereafter told. Prudence, directs... 1 10 


„ delore zou Chiefs return LY 


- 
_—_ -- LCC 


o 
— 


0-7 
I 


| IE 8 = ART 
1 Þ . 


I Retire, and from; thy waliic: 0 nib pane: | 


a a Fe Us, y boys nf 


 Ritquite:a/billers 

Anxjous e ee eech before: - +11 
This cakual, ui e 1. * a W 
Of private nces: Its Ta 3 
For as I the te ebf ' WS | 
ſod ang fo 1 78 Ot | 


8 


Beſides , 5 a i . 
2 To . oo Saeed ant Falls” Glebalron 


- Beware 3 4 Z val 1 105 ſte. 18 1 


4 55 . oh 
> + % G 


Hach. öl d big boſar with. thas len 
Which in abs bags. eee | 


| 1 ia 5095 Re 1 
Net 50. its 1 Fo yy 


. w # Ac ww ds  ﬀINALS odd IM Hf ed od bw, ad 


X. T. R A 6. E 'D Y. 
giringe the byſi of to-morrow _ 


And when you ehe j ſpeak of wur no more, ff 
1 Longer 
Mane Lord” Raids bib and Glen. 
Ld. Ran. 'Tis ſo, ſo, .by bew fer wit, her voice} 
her eye, + N rg" 
And he . gone, cbnf i: 
N Fas pact Bol r now Bebind the mount 
Amongſt the trees, I l ice along. 
1.4. Ran. For fad ed {virtue ſhe is n 
Glen. Moſt trug * ee s 8 
L d. Rav. V his 4 Wegen d dae 
Javites a youth, wk e e . + 
Alone to —_ her a he jen ht her. e K 
This aſfignatio J's ai 9 25 
Her aac ha or the F 
ht breed ſuſpicion in . 
eee gentle comſort all for love had nay, 
6 more in mine. _ Mazilda y_ lor'd me, 
Let no er me, 4 woman wed 
Whoſe bend ows he has not; though . 
Amine of Id, a 12 bm for y: 
For let her — ſhadowy queen, | 


dee . He cannor truſt her: 7 
eee 

Ne var 22 25 and the worſt of ſhames * 

Bar let the pt 


4 1 Tage to ſuch — huge N 
Dy your own 


huſba 
'n e Naefe n 
is billet x 1 0 | 1 up .co f 5 : Lark | 
At the Rory tom fry $ x6 


tro 133 , 
I'll give it him # 5 VEE: his for... 4 Ht * 


— - 


= 


Jn the cloſe thicket take your Tecret frand; | 
he moon ow Me and Four bun yes my judy 
Of their b 
Ld. Ran. 1 Toft counſel well 
ny Permit n me Lag make © e 
| the trophies v 112 mort ty © St 
e . on enz A Bia 


44d BG GOLAT:- 


The firſt and faireſt; in u young 1 N 
Is woman's Se Heid Soccer 
un Toney intoxicates the mind 15 \ 
And the- eobqutror in *triumph moves” \ b 
0 


Alber, de wadted ove vulgar men. 

ILA. Ran. And what avails this maxim? og ; 
Gl. Moch y Lord? | 3 
Werra, a With: PH necbſe es, 
And with ironie! defifive 
is ide 15 1 Jndve 


] 

Than humble by dey larger U * 
Brave as he is; 2 Aon u from me: 1 
Wo: | &F 

] 

\ 


But if he be de fereucte of che ir, 
Lov'd by the r 5 

He'll tu' pon he; 1 = 
Upon che bunter's fp. 
"i Ran, enn 


Glen. Wen we $row! 


oa” By Sia re 


His rifog wrath retain r ee 
BL "Mart Gra Fron. 
Glen. Tiste by haves! ! 1 
-- That h&flguld ren fu Kg lber fond earcer, | 'y þ 
To one d Titiſe' Enn. Ste too that way) 


Pure a einer- tem, When ice enib6fettd © 
Whitens Ne- gur ffe. Eben T Gd thick her >" 

Who ehinity*etetcds bot. Ptecious fex 1 
Whole ods laſcivious N erate” thoughts! ! 


marks: appears 
His port F ay ; e in a 8 


To chide the thunder, if at kim it bar d. = » 
Has Norval en the tt6ops'? © rg 48 Fry 
Norv. efertiny ſun; i, 41 £02509 DGF 1 
With'yellow ratiante, Nghten'd Ame de. „ art 
And as the warriors -mov'd, each 5 — befm, Ry 
Corſlet, or ſpear, glane u back his' — beams, IN 
The hilt they ente, add Haltidg at its top, 
Of more than mortal ze, do Hog, rh ſeem's, 2 23 
Ar boſt * —— AO 2 


i 
HOT! 
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Glea, Thou ab! it well; no leader, of, our 55 
In ſounds more lofty,” ſpeaks of glorious v Wax. 
Norv. If I — er acqu uize à leader“ 8 name, 


My ſpeech will be leſs, ardent. Novelt 
7 Bw By 4 and youthfu Saler. 11 
Vents "infelf freely; lince 1 no part is min a 
Of praiſe, pertaining to the great in arms. 
Glen. You wrong, yourſelt, brave Sir: your manta 
H o ith the' : Pot mark n he ' 
ave rank“ u wit "mark me ; 
Lord Rant hs 9 5 ch AIs your'y yourh 
Above his yeterans of N. 5 
Let me, who know theſe . Wdiers, eine! vun. 
Give, them- all honor ; 19 not 40 command 3 .. © 
Elſe they will ſcarcely Brook your late (prupg Powers + 5 
Which vor alliance 1 birth adorns: 

Norv. Sir, T have accyſiqm'd all my days, | N 
To hear and fp ak Gd yg" and Gmp le truth: 
And though, I habe he toſck that ter are men 
Who 8 friendſhip” s tongue t K their ſcorn, - 
Yet in ſuch language J. am little 3 uh 
Therefore I thank Glenalvon for his counſel, 
Although it ſounded harſhly. Why remind ; 
Me of my birth obſcure ? ** y fur my payer" "oY 


With ſuch contemfiruous terms? 
Glen, I did nt mean . N | 
To gall your pride,” Which ww Tee is yn” 7 
Norv. My pride! od * r 


Glen. Suͤßp refs it as You with to 
Your pride's be. Tet for Rapgalph's ſake 
I will not leave y0u to its rah direction. 5 
If thus you ſwell, and frown at high- born mens ee 
Will high born men endure a ſhepherQ's ſcorg Seo * 
ney: Nee 1 C Wh ee” 
es; 2462 : el 


Pol boy 681M hk gh 2 ange. * 
What will become of you? "IF => FREAK 
Nerz. If this wete ern 75 ee. 
Het thou no fears for 2 preſh RE. — #* 


1 N 
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© Gln. Hat ſt ghreaten, 2. 
| Gi. Ha! er 15 4 


Gli. Undvlting ly 16d; 5 poble 1 
* Had got dern quelion'd thus, 1 as ee — 


* 


ov 


e i #4 th 


| 16 * 1 2980 r ; 9” 


N who is Tm in e eres 
N A 5 1 ring. beggar boy! 
| At beſt no more 1 7 truth. 3 vv 
Norv. Falle Ly boy 4 Fra ou ſuſpect my ou 


Glen, Th Hou tn alle-as 
* 705 Yor jo ul up, 201 125 Lane 
25 tain n? Head · r 
Perbap 0 et no aa 
2 no by d to "Wh, 5 Ka wk Wo 


Is of a e ks ſs: ** uh, deeds... 
Did N aw, "(02 IM 
And make Roe 1 Re 
1'd tell rhee-—v u art. . thee wy 

9, Glen. oo thou not know Gle es, dene to com: 


> (Fu 


Ten Genta llaves like thee 1 9 
Norv. Villain? ub hore: 41 ** . 
Dram and defend thy life. 1.did 25 45 F | 


3! 6havedefy'd thee in another cauſe. ; ; 
But heaven 98 its venge: 
Now for my * 7291 8 


0 
14. Ren?" Hl d, 1 comay 
that ſtirs a. „ 
Makes me his foe.” * 55 ade As Fe Kut | | 
Nero. ' Another Wide den thing ., 
That threat had'vainly ſoubded noble © Randolph. 
Gln. Hear him, my lord; He's wond'rous Conti 


din 

Mak the humility 7: 52 ral! uy bk 
27 w you maꝝ ſcoff in Tafety ¶ Sheat fo 
Ld. * . e . 1 


. 
A 1 Ae E Dy. 3 


Taunting each other ; ;" bat 777 LA me 5 x. 
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Norv. And doſt thou call me Father ? o my, l 


J thiok that I could Hen 19 make rn, 


e e. 
e E 
oug Nox, fruit, 4 Ro . * 
That in the — 2. 53 


Amongſt the ſhe : e bymb 170 3 A 
I  koie chews, oY I'll not for N Ms is 


When inhabit yonder lofty t rr e 


, who ce WI ;. 7er_ prox 

Fe ar ae 8 dee FR vo Ts = 

Norval ſhall ſmooth . eſte oug 
Norv. Let me but liye to 4 thine exaltation ! 


Yer grievous are my fears. oa 3 . 


"thoſe unfrignd towers. 
3 Why thou 1 rd be 


es 0 W and bis . fa en lle. 


„„ Py 
2 32 "7 ; $2709 748; cog; 1 211 2 WU 


4 e 


* * 1 P N 
3 1 4 * 
bu by 1 A * 
2 _ 
OW - 


: 
* 
"th. 


Aa 
LH * 
- ” l 


. nf FR 13:0 242 0 | 


1 , 


e. + | 


: 4 
Ke ore. gg 1 O64) 27: 1 I 


fd wt DS fro S 


4. 4 a (A 


A FAA * ar „ 


Doug: How kes hon dt? | 1 9 . 
Norv. I WIIl infurm you” how. 0 A 85 oy _—_ 
When evening Tame; Tic rhe fecret pee 
Appointed for me hy your mother s cure,” T_T 
And fondly trod in each — te e 
That to — caſtle leatis. M hilt thus 1 were, 
1 was alarm'd' with vnexpetted founds, 
Of earneſt voices. On ie petſdns came: 
Unſeen I lark d, and overheard them name 
Each other as they talk d, lord Randolph mag 
And that Gags "Mill of. you: ies 1 
And of the lad Laber was their wh. 
Tho' but im oe — 7 5 y car rome) it. 

"Twas ſtrange, a wond n 
And ever end ation: they vow'd Ao al x4 
Doug. Revenge f fbf what | = 

Norv. For bij wir yo vou hel 3 
Sir Malcolm's heir? how elfe have you eee, 
When they wee gone, I hied me to od cottage, 
And there fat muling how I beſt might find 
Means to inform you of their witked purpoſe, - 2 5 
But I could think of none: ar laſt perple - © 
I iſſued forth, encompaſſing the tower b 
With many a wen and wiſhful look. * X 
Now Providence hath brought you: deo my fel, A n 2 
Let not your too courageous ſpirit ſcorn | 1 
The caution which I give. La „ 
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At eve, unſeen by Randolph and Olanabros, * 
The good old Norvab in the growe verheard e 
Their converſati om +- ofr they mention m 1d £493 by 
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And in my early days, glory Þ gain'd 
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Are near at hand; for all mankind wall thick 
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What am I now :I know—— But 1 ſhall be 
That only whilſt I pleaſe ; for ſuch à fon © 
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O nobleſt youth that ever yet was bornn 
Sweeteſt 40d bet, pentleſt and braveſt ſpirit, 

" That'erer bleſt the world! Wretch that I Fat, 
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Abore the narrow Himite that ond it! * | 
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Curſt, curſt Glenalyon, he eſcap'd too well, 
Thoogh in and buff by the had be ated. 
Foaming with rage and fury to the laſt, 
Curkng His conqueror, the fellon dy'd. | 
Enter Anna, ' © © 
Ann. My lord, my lord! | 
1d. Ran, Speak: 1 can hear of horror. 
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Ann. Horror indeed! 

Ld. Ran. Matilda! 

Ann. Is vo more. 
$he ran, ſhe flew like light'ning up AF hill, 
Nor halted till the precipice ſhe pain'd, 
Benathe whoſe lowiring top the river falls 
Ingulph'd in rifted — : thither ſhe came, 
As fearleſs as the eagle lights upon it, 
And headlong JOWh—— | 
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The 2 of deb! Wretch that I am! 

had you ſeen her laſt deſpairing look ! 
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fa wa vaig 2 the paſſion of my ſoul. 
Peace in this world I never can enjoy. 

Theſe wounds the gratitude of . Ragdolph * 
They Tpeak aloud, and with the voice of 
Penounce my doom. I am reſolr'd. 1 6 go 
Straight to, the baule, where the man that PO 
Me turn aſide muſt threagen worſe than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy miſtreſs, take this rings. 
Full warrant of my power. Let every rite 
With coſt and ST their funerals wait | 
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Spoken by Mr. BARRY. 


AN Ep pilogue I ade bar net/ode word 


One bard will write. He vows tis nioſt abſurd 
Wich comic wit to contradict the ſtrain 0 


Sadly he s, that pity is the beſt *” 
The noble paſſion of the human breaſt: 
For when its ſacred ſtreams the heart o 'erflow, 
In guſhes pleaſure with. the tide of woe; 
And when it's waves retire, like thoſe of Nile, 
leave behind them ſuch a golden ſoil, - 

That there the virtues without culture __ vo 
There the ſweet bloſſoms of affection Ard 
Theſe were his words; void of — * 

I felt them; for he ſpoke them from tus hearty. 
Nor will I now attempt, with witty folly, 

To chace ws celeſtial meanch holy. 
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